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2259.   To THE COUNTESS OP UPPEB OSSOBY.

Berkeley Square, Jan. 12, 1782.

YOUE Ladyship will excuse my employing Kirgate, as
I am not able to write myself. One would have thought
that I had been too well acquainted with the gout's voice to
mistake his accent for a stranger's; but, as the pain began
on the inside of my elbow, I flattered myself that it was
only rheumatic. Next morning I was cured of my mistake,
and at present my poor lean hand is colossal. I have had
much less pain than fever, but three restless nights have
convinced me so much of my extreme weakness, that should
the gout take a fancy, as it did some years ago, of making
the grand tour of my person, I should little expect to
get through it; indeed, I cannot now attempt even to
dictate an answer to above one or two paragraphs in your
Ladyship's letter: much less is my head clear enough to
tell you the whole strange story of Mrs. Steuart. The
family themselves neither are nor can ever be certain in
their belief; but upon the whole it seems to me to have been
a sudden fit of lunacy with which she had been afflicted.

Captain Waldegrave was so very obliging and good-natured
as to call on me this morning, and I was happy to see him
look so much better than I expected after all his vexations,
disappointments, and illness. He talked of being at Ampthill
I think on Monday next.

Doctor Dee's black stone was named in the catalogue of
the collection of the Earls of Peterborough, whence it went
to Lady Betty Germaine. She gave it to the last Duke of
Argyle, and his son, Lord Frederic, to me,

H. W.

WALPOtE,   XIIonse-
